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my hand in his. The street was deserted. Leaning against the            beneath the sheltering boughs of the
old tree, tlte midnight silence all about us, he began to sfM'ak earnestly,
I made a frantic search through my mind for something to say presently, when tny turn would come to 1 rejected instantly the ancient wail of ** suddenness." Frank's tcmjKT did not encourage* an offer of " sisterhood/' I was just catching joyously at the idea cif hiding behind the purely imaginary opposition of my mother* when Frank's words; *4 Then, too, dear heart! I could protect you, ami—" were interrupted by a yowl, sc,i long, so piercing, it seemed to rise like a rocket of anguish into the summer sky,
"OhI" 1 thought, "that's one-eared Jim front next door, and if our Simmons hears him —and he'd have to be           not tti hear ~ he will come out to fight him 1f>
1 clenched my teeth, I dropjnrd my eye« that Frank might nut see the threatening laughter there, 1 noted how much whiter his hand wan than mine, as they were clasped in thr moonlight. The pause hud been long; then, very grntly. fir Marted again: " Mignonne!fl
Distinctly I heard the thump of Simmoni1! Innly dropping from tlir porch-roof, ** Miguonne, look up! you big-eyed child, and trll me that I may go to your mother with your promise! **
" Mt-itii I                1     Wow I     Spit f     Spit 1     Wow fp>
Four           i»f fire glowed for a moment twneath the tree,
two                                   one dark form, that whirled
bounded through             emitting awful *oun<.!*,   The
too much for me, 1 threw kick my laughed,
My            was* too iiiisclt for Frank,   His temper broke,
tie          my                    crying out: 4* latigli, you little
Ytni'rr                       the*                  for tht*y at
no teller!   I^iiigh till morning, if y«ni like I M and I'm              t« nay  it, but he kickcul wiy             the
of my profc**Hiott, aiul ruaihrd clown ihf